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TULLY 100 YEARS AGO, 


4 BRETOH OF PIONEER LIFE IN 
CENTRAL NEW YORK. 


An Account of the Life of Bl Ferrand His 
Family — Interesting Reminiscences of 
Sane of the First Settlers im Tully—The 
First Grave on Tully Flata—No Posi- 
officer, ann Mail Paciliticse Limited—Dis- 

uv mtages Under Which Early BSett'e-a 
aaa) ore, 


‘The following intererting bistury of 
the Parefamily and eketch of pioneer lite 
in ‘Vully ncentury ago was written by 
Betwy Warr Ingraham, in 1863, and fur- 
nisbed ‘Lie Times fpr publication by her 
Nee J, B. Nichols, of Washington. 

1 C, 

My parecte were of the true Yankee 
utows. My father, Eli Farr, was born in 
Cummington, Mass., io September, 1768, 
and received a good eduoation at an 
academy or [roo jnstitute founded by an 
individun) doner for that purpose. | 
have leaned that be waa a acbolar in 
Latin und Hebrew andif lam not mis- 
taken in (Groek. He was o& man of 
«superior dataral abilities and of an ami- 
able disposition, very pleasant and agrae- 
abla in fis manners, and always hed 
wauy friends end bot few enemies. He 
hved in or near the place of his birth 
anti after hia marriage with my mother, 
wich event occurrad when he was about 
oY yar ul age, or tw 17M, 

My nother, Betasy Beebe, was born 
in Tuudlow, Mans., February 11, 1771, 





Shown very aAmart, thorough-going 
woman, Lave bardly aver known her 
ruperior for Woxitese and economy and 
ttength of eharauher, She was of her- 


self a howt. 

My pardnts resided sume two yeurs In 
Mo-nachusette after their marriage, when 
thay Jolt the laod of their birth and came 
into Vue State of New York, which was 
then klucet an unbroken wilderness. 
Their eldes( son, Leonard Beebe Farr, 
Wid hort in September, 1792, while my 
perutée lived in Macsnohusetts. In the 
lollawmje winter my-father bought « farm 
in tha tuwn of Worcester, Otsego county. 

Liers they built them « log honse and 
commenced life in the true new country 
style. Their new home waa in one nf 
a wort rough mountainous country, They 
werd tmluced to setila thera by some of 
there (Mouda by |} name of Power (des- 
coudpntial Mary Kurr) who had previ- 
ouvly Hettlod-in that place. The only 
name this place bore ab that time was 
Schonuvas Creek. After staying there 
a whorl Hime they found it almost impos- 
viblu te ive on auch harren rocka, hey 
liked the people very much and enjoyed 
avery tlic’, bat found not much encour 
agement io trying to rear a family there, 
Jn September, 1790, my second brother, 
Closter Whitoey Parr, was born, They 
fond a purehaser for their improvements 
no it wae then termed, and in the pring 
of 1765 they Ielt Otsego county and 
thovedt inite the town of Broadalbin, 
Montomary rounty-now Fulton county. 
tery they Wid mot purchase land, but 
took # lari for ons year, and in June of 
thia year these third child and oldest 
davyehter was born, named by them 
Phyhpdn, 
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lo the antauwn of V7 my lather came 
inte Paris, Quenls county, and took up 
sowie and, fe Was the custom in those 
days, of bought ithy contract, and bnilt 
a log shanty and aoved bis family into 
it in the first parc of the winter, I have 
often and many times heard miy mother 
tall of that winter. Their place was four 
miles inthe woods from either road or 
habitation when she went there, aud the 
frat three months she saw not one woman: 
but she boarded several men that were 
clearing land and building houses, and in 
tha acts spring they bad geveral neigh- 
srae wore fie wate folks. My mother 
a way /ieiep were bright- 
Leugpe. for tht land good and pro- 
ductive and sha never enjoyed life any 
better than when their growing family 
wore all with them and they all worked 
bard and lived on coarse food. She used 
to toll of one of her boarders who brought 
idto the woods that winter:a load of 
pumpkins, snd father had « good cow 
that gave mille al! winter; and she said 
ehe never ste ns good pumpkin pies as 
she baled in hor irow baking kettle that 
winter. They had no cellar but kept the 
pumpkins from freezing by putting them 
ander the bed. The firat winter they 
did not have the luxury of » floor, only 
about half way over their house—and tn 
those days thoy could enjoy life -well 
yteet any floor if needful for them te 
do ib. 

In referring to those times my mother 
always spoke of the comfort she alwuys 
took with my grandmother Farr. She 
uaid to say she never knew ber in a 
fault, but alwayr penceable, kind, und 
aluvoat angelic. If ple was perplexed her 
qwother Parr was alevayn rendy to soothe 
ani console her be her trouble ever ao 
great. I suppore Hho was & very good 
wom. 

My mother desiznated that home of 
here n@ the Vench ‘Pres, that name being 
given to that neighborhood. It was in 
this place that Roswell Kelsey firat be- 
came acquainted with wy mother’s siater, 
Roxana Beabe, who bocame his wife, and: 
algo Edward Cummings, who married my 
father's wiater, Sally Farr. It was from 
this place also that Johnny Muir, a 
Bootchman, tvole his wife Molly and 
moved bur into the Chenango vulley; she 
was my {nther'a oldest sister. My father 
being thy ouly eon of his psrenta that 
lived to manhuod they alwnys kept to- 

athor; in all their mounderinga in life 
thay were near separated. 

May 1, 1797, wy parents’ fourth child, 
faa), was born. They named him after 
one of ny wother’s brothers who died 
Bune yellra previous to thia time; his 
nanie is Sylveuter Warren. I very much 
regret that I did not undertake thia hia- 
tory while my mother lived, for now I 
hnve to write from memory for there ia 
no person that I can refer to; but such 
as 1 do recollect I intend to [eave for the 
benefit and entiefaction of my children 
aud other relatives who take an interest 
in their family history. On the 3d of 
March, 1799, my prrenta had another 
aon, and they cnlled him Eli after my 
father. On the 6th of June, 1800, they 
had another daughter, whom they named 
Sally. In the autumn after the birth of 
thin last child my motber bad a very 
severe Bickness, and came near losing 
her life; and their espanses were large 
for their income, and they found it need- 
ful for them to make some change for 
the better. 


Having «good opportunity to sell thoir 
land ice seedy money they looked will 
westward for the better change. ay 
fatber came firat and found the dosire 
havun on the rich fats in Tully. Here he 
purchaaed 100 acres of ae good Innd as 
there ia in Onondaga county. My father, 
grandfather, and oldest brother came on 
to their farm, erected log house, cleared 
several acres, planted corn and potatoes, 
aud prepared to move their families in 
the Slowing autumn. They kept their 
own bouse through the summer. At one 
time father and brother were gone, and 

odfather was graatly annoyed’ by the 
Fopredatioua of the chipmunks around 
his pudding kettle; and he declared 
vengeance by stationing himeelf by it 
with pudding stick in band. It was San- 
day morning, aod before he left his 

osition he slew thirteen of the fellows 
by knocking them on the head with the 
pudding atick. 

There were but few families in the 
town bf Tully and Preble at the time my 
father settled there, and it wae very 
sparsely settled on the route between 

ully and Onoida county where ay 
moved from. In Oxtober, 1801, they 

day 


Oneida county and on the fourth" 
found themselves in ‘Tully. They staid 
onénightetan Indian town onthe Oneida 
Reservation—I thiwk the Indian's name 
wis Doxtater. They went through Man- 
‘ns and over Pompey Hill. We sbould 
think ita foolich route at the present 
duy ; but there were no pleasant thor- 
oughfares then 48 nowadays, For many 

ears since then and since my remem- 

rance nearly all roade in this section 
had their long strips of corduroy left 
entirely naked. How littl we of the 
— day know of the privations and 

ardehips of our parents and forafathere 
in procuring homes and a government for 
ua their posterity to enjoy! 

1 think the first winter my pareuta re« 
sided in Tully thare was a schoo! eetab- 
Hisned in the neighborhood. We sheanld 
c neider jt ratuer a etal! affair, but auch 
as it was it wae considered a great favor 
at the time. 

Among tho settlers that came into 
town about the time my futher did were 
Seth and Sam Trowbrijge, Samael and 
Robert Cravath;|Edward Cummings, Mr. 
Bevis @ Captain Walker, Nick «and 
Floyd Howel, end « man by the nome of 
Mattoon. A son of Mr. Mattoon’ wae the 
firat death in that section of tha town, 
aud in finding s evitable place to bnry 
him they decided upon the northeast 
corner of my father’a farm, that wae the 
firat grave on what is now our family 
borgire cround on Tully Flats. Svon 
after uattime there came a strapger 
into the p ace, and he did not even tell 
hia name; be died at a Mr. Boruhartiy, 
near where Tully village now standa. He 
was the next person buried there. When 
a child ] well knew the exact apot where 
both these graves were, but tine has 
Jong since obliterated all traces of them, 
and I presume there ia nota perdon |fiv- 
ing that could uacertnin their locality, 

To the winter after my parents moyed 
inta Tully they erected a largaloy houaa, 
ican well remember living in the eame 
bouse; it was large compared to uthers 
of that day, for it contained two rooma, 
which was nlmost considered extravagant 
in those days. On the 26th ef July of 
thin year, 1502, my parenta had nauother 
daughte:, whom they called Klin 


Abont thie time my father commenced 
boiling potash near the house, ueing 
water obtained from a well over 20 test 
deap; it was av inexhausatiblo fountain, 
thongh hard to proours. Ido not kaow 
whether they nsed a purop at firet, but 
my earliest recollectiona are n large 
wooden pump ia the well, The reninins 
of that potash stand are some of my 
earliest shildhood's reminiscences. My 
father succeeded well in his business, 
clearing and improving his land, and sua- 
taining #largs and contioually increas- 
ing family, 

On the 24th of April, 1804, my sister 
Polly wag born. About that time there 
was wn uncommonly wet season which 
produced sickness in that usually healthy 
country. My father’s family, aud grand- 
father’s too, had the ague and faver very 
severely. Mother used to say that they 
were all cick at the same time, They all 
eventually rerovered except my prand- 
mother Farr; she lingered a long time, 
tut finaliy died of consumption jn the 
fall of "805, She yeaa the thied parson 
that wao baried io the fant! barying 
ground heretofore spoken of, My ovither 
always said it waaa gloomy time in hor 
hfe when her mother Farr died, and my 
oldest brothers and sisters always thought 
more of her than of auy other iriond they 
ever bad: such wera their shildleod’a 
feeling toward her. 


roda, o- more va, where he 
feted a opring that airs an aboud- 
ance of water, sas oolong was af the 
eastedge of » a {vamp on my 
fathers, ’rarm, 2 ere singe 2 Wee enazsiod 


‘1ta@ the rexmnina ot the Uh Put ot aSkeo 


thrown there by my fatber’u hands. 
last time I visited that wan in 1855, 
when my huaband, myself, and brother 
Aaron Goodelle visi the old family 
burying ground for the purpose of erect- 
ing amonumentto my father’s grave. 
« then went where we go often roamed 
in our childhood daye, to the old 


their ruthless hands bad almost obliter- 
ated all traces of the doings of its former 
owner, The spring was there, but 
inetead of the woody swamp of olden 
time there was the smooth meadow. al! 
nicely ditched, witha rich growth of 

8. But with all thease improvementa 
t looked desolate. Onthe southweat 
corner of the oldswamp there still re- 
mained the broad ditch that my atep- 
father out through into a largeawamp on 
Mr. Egbertson’s farm. The spring and 
the diteh cut by father Goodelic and two 
or three trees were all that remained to 
murk the epot where weohildren ao often 
ronmed and whiled away the happy 
hours. Whenever my mind reverts to 
that spot I am filled with sad memories 
for those departed ones who trod those 
paths with me in my early childhood 
days. Those nearest my age, acd those 
that I miogled most with around those 
scones, have long since gone to brighter 
acenes and fairer climes, 


Unoor visit at the old farm brother 
Aaron and myself both could view the 
remains of the old orchard with equal 
interest, for there stood some of the 
treea planted both our fe :hers. 
The origional orchard planted by m 
father consiated of sixteen trees, all 
that could be procured at that time. 
Afterwards father Goodelle added to it 
énongh for the family wee. The look and 
the taste of those apples hava never 
been surpassed in my mind. Apples 
were rare luxuries when IT was a ohild 
and not easily procured. 

On the 17th of August, 1806, my par- 
ente had another Sragieess and the 
named her Lucretia, They were w 
provided for this time for a physician, 
for Dr. Taggart jast moved into 
town. Previous tothiaon all occasions 
they had to go either ten miles to Homer 
or the same distance to Pompey Hill. 

My father was quite a militaryman in 
bis day,and prized military honors above 
church honore. He waa consequently 
appointed Captain over the military of 
the town. 

My father was full of business and 
could not well leave home, and havin 
money for a payment for his land, an 
wishing the payment made at that par- 
eee time, they hardly knew how to 
bring it about. They finally concluded 
that my brother Chester could do the 
business. He was then in his twelfth 
year, But Albany land offios waa some 
farther off then than now, They fitted 
him out and gent him on horseback, with 
particular directions what to do and what 
not to do, My mother made s pocket in 
his shirt aod sewed the money into it 
with directions not to tell anyone that 
he bad money oF whore he was going an- 
til he found Mr. Lows, the Isnd owner 
— quite an uodertaking for a boy, bat he 
wont, did his bueinesa as directed, and 
returned aefaly. The direct route at that 
time was through Utica. ¥ 

In Decomber, 1807, my father’s family 
had the whooping cough, and it surely 
must have been quite a task for my 
mother, for thbre were nine of them that 
had it atthe same time. But they all 
lived throngh it and were spe ha it, 
when in some of the last days of Fobrnary 
my father wae sttacked with typhus 
fever. He wana violently sick from the 
first. They nsed all mesne within their 
reach, bnt of no avail. They sent to 
Homer, to Trnxton, to Poumpey Hill, and 
to Manlins after different physicians,and 
they came, batit was of no avail. On the 
mn of 8, 1808, my father 
jeft the earthlyform and became an in- 
babitant of the spirit land. No pen cas 
portray the loss to my mother amd bur 
ning children, aleo to my aged grand- 
father, who after my mother’e 
death lived with my father, his only so. 
Almost any woman would sink mder 
such @ burden, but not so my mother. 

With che kind advice of friends and 
atighbora she succeeded in her businees, 
and my two oldest brothera worked the 
farm until haying came on. The neigh- 
bore very kindly offered their help in 
ontting the grasa. They appointed the 
16:b of July as the miowing bes, as they 
nsed to call helping in conoert in that 
wuy, The men turned out and cut down 
the grase and hada very nice time, ox- 
cept my uncle Cummings, who for the 
first and only timeternis life got so drart 
*bat he fell ont of his chair, 


But era the next morniog my motber 
had another job on band, which was n03¢ 
other than the birth of another child, wo 
proves to be the author of these papt"# 
They called her name Betsey. ry ee 
everybody would have been glad if I had 
not lived, for thera seemed to be enough 
in the world, and eapecially in my moth- 
er’s family, without the addition that ! 
made, It is fifty-five yeara ago wl 
preaent month since the acenes recort 
above were enacted, At the age of fifw- 
five I find myself in the enjoyment of 
good health, sound in body and ‘limb, 
with ths exception of chronic weaknés# 
of the eyes occasioned by acute inflammia- 
tion several years ago. OF course all 
have written thns far has been known 
only by tradition, for here I begin wy 
career, | suppose just as other babies do. 

eu & babe I was not vory healthy, and 
very backward about walking. My sisters 
say I learned to use my tongue befors J 
did my feet. : 

Toeettling my father's estate my mother —' 
had considerable trouble. On nocount of 
his poides business there were long un" 
settled accounts that were vary diificult 
to manage. Before finishing the settle 
ment of the astate it beoame neceasnry 
to sell partof the farm, which was don® 
by getting an order from the surrogite: 
Thenorth half was sold, except the corner 
occupied as a burying ground. That has 
never been sold; in making out our final 
deads for the farm, every heir made & 
reserve of that spot as too sacred to be 
conveyed to the hands of strangers, for 
there rest the remains of our ancesters. 
After the debta were al) paid and a fina 
settlement concluded, there was $300 te 
divide among ue, tenchildren. Butit wae 
put into tho hands of men that failed to 
pay np, and consequently we failed of 
ever receiving each our full quota eve 
of the principal, to any nothing of the 
interest, 

The month that I waa one year old my 
mother married her second husband; 
Joseph Goodelle, He was 9 kind-hearted 
old-gentleman, but not my mother’s aque! 
for business or for evonomy. My eldrst 
brothers and sisters were very dissatiefiod 
with that act, and soon left home, or 
Jeast my brothers did. Leonard aa 
Chester never lived at home much sfiet 
father Goodelle came to occupy my {stb 
er’s farm. For that reason | never 
but little acquaintance with those brothers 

To April, 1810, my mother had a little 
puny babe, a son, who died of const?” 
tion at three months old. In April, 1811, 
abe hed another daughter and they called 
her Julia Ann; she was a noble. wowat) 
jut consumption claimed her in carlY 
ife. Io September, 1812, my mother 
aad another daughter. The birth of that 
tister ie one of my earliest recolleotio™ 
At the time of my mother’s confineme?! 
‘want with my sister Phylinds to 00° 

four neighbors, Exquire Hubbard, and 

eoanse they wanted me to sleep with # 

titl near my own age I cried like % 

aby nT was; and a little girl mach 

mallor than mveelf told horaister %'**. 


tas Sey 1? Lemay” I nope sy 
$ babys 
orying Saan of ong ed & ¢ 


w 
would te Theb 
uintor Rap enn pen called 


as Rae 1813, ‘ | Arco ryso om Farr 
i was On @ a 
daughter, who married my septation: 
oldes! Abel 


This, however, wns but ons amobiig 
many! that bave oscurred ng wy 
father’s relatives, equally enddey. The 
corpae was. brought to our house and 
there the faneral was held. That gteud- 
father was the first person I had sver 
seen dend and in acoffin, J was net five 
ears of age when grandfather dio but 
eanautey enjoying my childhood days 
with him, When he was gone from home 
we, hia 8on’a children, would stand irtite 
road and watch for his return; andwhen 
we saw him in the distance how on 
we ran to meet him and would grals him 
by the hand and lead him honw' I 
remember his bald bead and his ehny 
locks and the cane that he always umd. 
The cane I have just mentioned yas 
one that bad déscended down thregigh 
several generations by the oldeat #n. 

The tradition is thak the cane jas 
be fee from England by one of the 
Pilgrim fatbers and descended throagh 
several generationa by the oldest in. 
After grandfather died and my -clwat 
brother had left homs and wa know niwo- 
ing of him at that time, and my secmd 
brother was dead, my brother Waren 
took possession of the cane; and seyiwal 
years afterwards when he went to Battis 
in Genesee county at the land offi 
aome thief atole it. 

My grandfather was buried by thaside 
of hia wife in the famity burying greand 
heretofore spoken of. 

In November, 1813, my brother Ja bus 
Goodelle was born; [ wel] ramembet his 


rth. 
At this time the war was. raging with 
Great Britain, and my ware 
into it. Leovard went from 
Pennsylvania. But ere thie, Cheeter md 
| to Lrg ote of bs stony thentn 
epee county, butnow oanny. 
N.Y,, and bought him « farm, and ‘ind 
‘made some improvementa was dshg 
July of 18) 


At that time there was no rity 
the town of Tally, and the 
receiving mail communications were Yay 
limited ; indeed my mother did not kaqy 
that Chester was in the army unfil abcin 
the time he died. Then « Mr. Davd 
Lowel, whose wife was s sort of conse 
of ours by the‘name of Jemima Fare d 

, iage, Wrote to my mothe 


town. Bome CREAN em Were a 
Onondage Hill and eaw the letter adyar- 
tied ; not by publishing in the cotinty 
papers as nowadays, but written in a liat 
of mamesand put up in the barroom of 
thé tavern. They took thu letter from 
the offics and brought it to my mother. 
Thiw letter only told cf Chester's being 
called inte the service of his country and 
of bis being wounded in bartie im the 
head and in the thigh and when Jast seen 
waa crawling off on hia banda and knees, 
and they supposed him to be dead, Ina 
few weeks after this letter thre came 
one to my sister Sally directed to Homer. 
On the receipt of thie letter we found 
that be got well of those woundeand had 
died of wickners, xs reverded above. The 
lastletter was written by Captain Bacon, 
in whose company (hoeter served, and 
also a prisoner with Chester. He saw my 
brother io hia sickness avd wns a fellow 
aufferer with him; but being an officer 
he fared rather better and, comer quently, 
survived his sickness and r-turned to his 
family. He was a near neighbor of 
Chester, and also of my brothers Warren 
and Hii after they moved into ()rleane 
county. They léarned from him peraon~ 
ally all the particulars of Chestur's suffer- 
ings and death. His body wae huried aa 
they bury priscuers of war, but he lives 
in the memory of his brothers and si «era 
I fondly antiopate the future time when 
we shall meet and recognuizs nud know 
ench other. 

In December, 1514, my brother Anron 
B. Goodelis was boro, which wveut | 
well remember. About this time was 
the first of my ever guing to school, The 
first day I wenta man by the name of 
Sharp taught the achoul, und in the 
morning of my advent to the s«cnool- 
room our teacher had come in due sea- 
son, bat he was intoxicated; and the 
largest boys took up part ot the floor 
and put the gentleman ander the floor 
and stood on the boards and held bim 
under there as long as they wished, 
The acholars dispersed for that day, but 
the next morning he was all right and 
went on with his school as usual. He 
was an excellent teacher but would get 
tipsy. 


fn the summer of 1814 I attended 
sohool at what is now Tully village. At 
thattime there was but four hounus 
within what nOw compriaea the viilaye. 
One hones stood just north of the bury- 
ing ground; a Mr. Tuttle lived there. 
Then came the séhool-house, » swall 
frame building with » desk for writing 
on the south end of the room, and rough 
low benches for the scholars to sit apon, 
Our teacher was u feeble young man by 
the name of Norris Stewrna; be soon 
after died ofvonsumption. (n the north- 
agst corner lived Mr. Aaron Vail, on the 
northwest corner Colonel Johnson kept 
tavern, near where the Tully hotel now 
stands and «few rods farther west stood 
a small log house, and a man by the 
name of Matthews 1), Cummings lived 
there. Resides these slrendy mentioned 
there were no other dwalliuga there, 

In that schoolhouse | learned almoat 
my first lessons of education. It whe 
nearly two miles for us to walk, but I 
well remember how eagerly we went. My 
sisters Polly and Lucretia both attended 
that school with me that summer. le way 
there | learned the “Abbrevintions” na} 
they were found in Wobater's »peliing! 
book. What I Jearned that season has 
ever been retained in wwemery; it wai 
the firet budding of book knowledge that 
ever entered my young mind, and I have 
ever looked back upon that time with 
pleasurable emotions, While attending 
that echool I passed my sixth birthday. 

Whenever | pass through that ploan- 
ant village my mind often reverts to 
those days, and I live them over again in 
memory. Atthat time Captain Walker 
kept the only store in the town. It waa 
on the first farm sota of the burying 
ground neat Tully villags. There were 
but s few graves in the present crava- 


Say RSwe VE we sume GF We toms 
Falls thas they “were years ago ap- 
into the preasat yard or grounds. 
Coin. Walker's wife 
were south of the oast and 
weet roadon the Walker farm before 


the present site was located as a come- 
tery. [t wan in that yard that 1 saw an 


for the firat time, and oh how 
Reerible it vcomed to wes that child put 
of that sight haunted my young mind 
for along time, and I au under 


of repose for the weary ones of earth ; 
when our mortal 8 are worn out by 
time or by disease, death comes to ug, aa a 


dwell with the angele.” 

Tn Docembsr, 1815, my mother had 
another child born, It waa her sixteenth 
and her last. They called her Elvira. 
She wea's feoble child in her infancy, 
but ived t> be a belp anda great com- 
fort to her mother. She waa of an ami- 
able disposition and very indastrions in 
ber babits, but Pes yom ae yeh what 
her tjon er into. Consequent- 
ly say see feeble and died a, con- 
sumption in her eighteenth year. She 
died Jone 14, 1834, and lies buried {fn 
the family burying ground in “ 

Some three years previous to Bivirn’s 
death father Goodelle bad died, and m 
ree was left «a widow the seco 

me. 
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The increase of my mother's family 
made it necessary for all the oldest child- 
ren to leave home and seek employment 
wherever they could find it conveniently. 
T lived with my oldest brothers and asis- 
ters but little, hardly enough to feel ac- 

uainted with them, bntatill Idearly loved 
them all; and nothing afforded me great - 
er pleasure then their home visits. Ithas 
been remarked by.some people that we 
theught s great deal of our relatives. I 
think it hac ove been apeculiar trait of 
the Farr family; the loys of friends and of 
kindred. As for myeelf I have alway 
felt a strong desire to know somelaing 
of my sncestry; therefore I write thete 
pages for the benefit of thoes who will 
come after ma. | write instead of telling 
it to my grandchildren. 

In 1816 my parents built them a frame 
honae ; until that tims my mother had 
never eincé she maved into thia State 
lived in avy other butaloghouse. We 
as a family cap all boast of first opening 
our eyes and drawirg our first breath 
aod sustenance in a log houew. There ia, 
however, peace aud eontentment io all 
stations in life. 

Previous to this t:-ne brothers Warren 
and Eli had gone inte the western part 
of the State on the fario that Chester 
left when he went into the army. My 
brothers took all the property that 
Chester left, and they paid each of us 
gir's $25, 1 mean each of the Farr girls, 
the own sisters, ‘That settlement was 
satisfactory to each and every oe. 
Afterwards my brothers made my wother 
a present of a string of gold bends and @ 
silk dress. The farm that my brothers 
owned was ata place knuwn as live 
Corners, one mile north «f Aluun, m 
Orlenns county. At that time i: was # 
very new unhealthy country. Th ayue 
and fever was very prevalent, aid the 
market waa forty miles uff and wood for 
nothing when you gut to it (ised whet 
was worth but three shillings, S746 per 
bushel at Rochester, their only narket. 
But clearing the land remoyed the sick- 
pexs, and the building vf tle Mrie Cann, 
which was commented jn IRIS and tin- 
ished in 1825 removed all obstneles in 
the way of improvements that country te 
ove of the richést and bust in Atustivn 

. . + 7 * 


In January of 1817 my oldest sister 
Phylinda was married to Horace Nanb, 
of damilton, Madison connty, N.Y. 1 
wae at that time io my nioth year, aid of 
course I treasured up the wvent of that 
time, for they were the firat sonple that 
Tever saw married. There was quite 4 
gathering of frieuds and neigubers, and 
they all seemed to enjoy it very much. 
My sister was dressed io thy styl of that 
day, She bad on a white cambria deess 
With a narrow rutile on the bottum «of it, 
and asiik lace cap with n high crown 
trimmed with white satin nbbuu. | guess 
we shoulil think it rathur andy at the 
present day, but it could not be in worse 
taste than some of the fashions of the 
present day are. Afterthe corvmony was 
over my cousin Harriet Cummings und 
myaelf concluded it waa net mach to gar 
married if that was all; our nutiipations 
were not atall realized, The next day 
after the wedding ail the older brothera 
and sisters went to Homer fora ride. Ob 
how earnestly [ wished [ was ola enough 
to go with them! The following day my 
sister took her finsl leave of Lome She 
gave me the promice uf Hou day living 
with ber—which promiaa was lultilled 
three years afterwarils, 


Within that time twire | came nent 
losing my life by accident. Aten time 
wus drawing water at the well at vur old 
home on Tully Fiatw; one side of the 
curb was broken down very luw anid in 
reaching over for the bucket my fuot 
elipped and [saved myself by reaching 
to the Opposite side and putting my band 
on the smooth ice for support uatil L 
could recover my foothold. [never think 
of the position that | was in without 
shuddering. At another time in extreme 
warm weather my stepfather had some 
raw bricks spread ont todry. There were 
appearances of rain and mother sent us 
children to carry the bricks for father. I 
was very amUitious and worked so fast 
toat | came near melting. I think that 


got to the house. Wonld there bave been 
had I died then; or who would 
have been the mother of my children? 

In September, 1817, my mother’s 
youngest sister Sally Boobe was married 
at my mother’s to Amantus Bates. He 
was © blackamith by trade ; they now live 
in Carlton, Orleans county, neighbor to 
my nephew Cheater Farr. I think she is 
the oldest relative I now have living. 

In the firet and second years of sister 
Phylinda’e married life she lost her first 
children, a daughter named Roana, and 
8 gon named Amos. In Octob>r, the 
third year after their marriage, Abner 
Whitney Nash waa born. In the follow- 
ing winter I reslized my expectations of 
living with my sister. On the third day 
of February, 1820, I left my home in 
Tully and went to Hamilton. Itwas one 
of my childish freaks to count the taverns 
on the way. I well remember the num- 
ber but can notnow rememberthe names, 
bat I could tell the names for many yeare 
afterwards. At that time there were 
twenty-six taverns in the distance of 
forty miles. I hardly think they would 
be supported at the present day except 
by home drunkards, for ther is not much 
travel now on those old thoroughfares, 
they being superaeded by canals and 
railroads. For some weeks I waa rather 
homesick, but soon got over that. My 
brother-in-law Horace Nash moved that 
spring to Smyrna,Chenango county, where 
we lived over three years; and I have 


often aaid Sneg ees the happiest years. 


of my life. They were nat, however, 
ea of improvement as they ought to 

ave been. The achool was not of much 
benefit, the school house a small hovel, 
oold and very uncomfortable, without the 
needful books or any other necessary 
apparatus. 

Brrsy Farr INGRAHAM. 





Peerless brand oysters, directly from 
the beds—always fresh, always the beat 
—at W. L. Stone's, Tally. 
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